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his stick, as lie went, faint tracks that were sometimes almost invisible to us even when pointed out.
We had walked about half a mile, Dugari in front followed by me, Chapman, and another Gond in that order,, when suddenly the second Gond touched Chapman on the shoulder and pointed into a nursery of young trees. There was the bull standing not fifty yards off, rubbing his head against a young sal sapling. There were two thick bushes between us and him, but we saw him very distinctly. Chapman fired both barrels of his rifle, and I fired one of mine. We aimed at his neck, and thought that we must have finished Mm. He disabused our minds immediately. As we found out later, he had not been touched. All three bullets had been deflected. He turned and charged us with all his strength. Fortunately I was the nearest of the group with one bullet still in my rifle. I waited till he dashed out from among the bushes, having my rifle levelled at him as he came. His head was down, one horn almost sweeping the ground, and he presented a fine target. As soon as I got a clear view of it, I gave him my remaining bullet in the middle of the forehead just above the eyes, at about ten yards' distance, and leapt aside, I heard a tremendous crash and turned round to see him lying dead. The whole thing was over before we had time to think.
As we stood beside him I said to Chapman that it was a very foolish thing to be standing with empty rifles beside so large an animal simply because we supposed him to be dead. I then opened the breech of my rifle, and to my surprise I found both barrels loaded, I must have loaded them instinctively as I leapt aside, and would, I hope, have been ready for the buffalo if he had charged again ; but as the necessity had passed away I had forgotten the instinctive act. We were fairly excited, especially Chapman, who had up to this seen nothing of sport; but Dugari was calm and unmoved. I asked him whether he was not delighted. He replied, " It was not written that you were to be killed by this buffalo ; and I think that the Rajah will give me a silver bangle because you are safe."